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5.6 Johnson & Son, Inc. L -
‘Fibber McGee & Molly ~ - 3 e =
December 19, 1939 . ' o : . - . (21D REVISION)
. Tuesday - 5:30 PRIt PST NBC . _ : Opening Commer@ial " WIL: | WELL, MOLLY HES CONVINCED FIBBFR THAT HIS BACK-FENCE
- : : S s - - . - QUARRELS ‘VITH NEIGHBOR GILDERSLEEVE HAVE NO* PLACE DURING T}E
L .‘ANNCR:' ‘ _Bgfore we get together for: another F.ibber show next week‘,. YULETIDE SEASON. .
meny of you will be richer by many lovely Christmas glfts, Result: = .
When 3 them all unwrapped, and you're stanciin there . : : - i -
i v en you have em a unwrapp ¥ 1ing : 5 HERE, SHOVELING THE‘ SNOW OFF F}ILDERSLEEVE'S SIDEWALK, IN
thinking how nice Santa was to you, ask yourself this : Senn 2 2 BURST OF VIRTUE AND PERSPIRATION, WE FIND . o
3 . o 0N, o=
question: !'How many of these presents should be Erctected FIBBER MoGEE & MOLLYL - :
: ts WAXe! . .
with genu, 7JVOHNSON e » ‘ ’ : , | SOUND: (SCRAPE OF SNOW SHOVEL....REPEAT....REPHAT)
Now to some of you that might seem a strange rouheR R - ; _‘ - e | Utoo o McGec,...and only twenty feet to 801 Ane ye tired?.
of course, you can't wax a necktie or a ha;ndkerchief or . c ¥ . B Phew! TIREDI..And LOOK AT THESE BLISTERSY . o
négligee. -But you'd be surprised how many things you can ioize Heavenly dayse..they ARE big,varen't they? -
= . - protect and preserve with JOHN‘%ON'S WAX! Plcture . frames and - B e shiie el e blisters since I played hookey from
: parchment lampshades, for instance -- & wax polish will keep _ the £ifth grade.
. . tiem beautiful and easier. o clesn and Gust. Leathe}_"__.ggqg_?_ i ) ) MOL How could you get blisters on your hand playin? hookey"
new lugpage, ;shoes, fine book covers, handbags - should all - F“I»B: : Did I sBy they was on my ha.nd?
) v . e - W 3 : & > i
be given a JOHNSON WAX beauty treatment. Guns,,;fishing rods, : e Oh, go to work, you're nearly thru. .
- sleds -- even fine briar pipes -- all benefit in appearance _F,I\B: . o Okayeeoo t -
: . \ : SOUND: = . .
_and service when they‘re wax-protected. 2 UN (SHOVEL - SCRAPING) FINAL BANGING
5 S 5 g (STGHS) Welll AlL finisbédlk Phewl i
It's the same JOHNS! Ole WAX that has peautified and protected i e Mcc,ee; i
i 5 = - . 2 \ i 2
‘ - , _f_l.,9_<2£§ for over 50 yomrs - thef glies greater beauty to _ FIB: Yosh, but it ain't right, Doin! a1l this swork for a big heel
tables, chairs and woodwork. - : ( ‘ like Gildersleeves
50, befOre you begin to use these lovely gifts, protect MOL: Well, a heel never gets anywhere without some good soul to

lead the waye Let's go in the house - I!'m cold after thate

their beauty with genuine JOHN%ON'S WAX .

ORCHr S\"TLL MUSIC 70 FINISH. G .APPL}\ ISE *

.

PRIDTN!' AROUND IN THE RAIN'....TADE




 WIL:

.‘ © (2ND REVISIO’\')-S-
(FADE IN) HEY, FIBBI‘R....MOILY...I GOT SOIEETHING 'FOR YOUV

—

© WoL:

MOL: - ook, McGee....Mr. Vilcox
 FIB: V Oh ohl (This mﬂy be that thing, folks -- better start takin'
_up the rugs.) WELL, AND WHAT HAVE YOU GOT FOR US, ‘”ILbOX"
- wir: Big package. Here, take it, Fibbers . -
.Moﬁ:J “Oohhhhh - is it from you, Mr. Wilcox° .
WfL: No, I Just happened to see your name on'it at the post-
office, so told the mailman I'd save him a trip.
EIBs Gee, phanks,'Harlow. Whatcha been doin! at thg Post- dffige?‘
WIL: Oh,eesl just sent my little nephew a snake for Chris?mas‘
FIB: - : Kinda dangerﬁus ain't it? For a kid?
IL: oh, it couldn't hurt him. Just a baby snakes
= MOL: .~ How do you know? - v
WIL: Still carrying it's Tittle ;attle. Hell, see you later,
folkSesee
EIB: Minds me of thé time when i was a boy. Somebody:gave me &
Great Dane for my birthdgy. But I hgd to give it éway.
- MOL: Why 2
FIB}" " Cost too much to feed him. Had ‘the house broke before he was.
MOL: Come oneselet's go in and open this paqkage.»
'*SOU'ND: AFO,OTST‘EPS ON PORCH:; DOOR OPEN, CLOSE: .
FIB: Wio's 1t from, Molly?
MOL 2 Look, McGee ~ IT'S FROM YOUR UNCLE SYCA:IORE& .
. EEB: Oh no! NOT OLD SYGAMORE MCGEEL He wouldn't send anybody
vanything.1That guy's tighter than the middle,sardinel

Bﬁt you‘always said he was a very wealthy man.

o . 0 s - 1

g TSR

s Ll g

FIB:

MOL:

FIB:

MOL:

FIB{

MOL:
FIB:

MOL 2

‘EIB:

_dreamin'...

(2ND REVISION) 5e

Sure he is. But he's such a miser it's probablﬁ a coupla
pounds of sawdust to refill that rag doll he gimme wheri I -

was ‘three years old. : S : o

Oh, McGee! - . .
And I'1l bet he foreclosed the mortgage‘oh?a‘éaloon t6 gat'm‘”
*he sawdustl : - :

Well, whatever it 1s, I don't think we should open it unril

Christmas.. Uncle Sycamore!d be offended.

Now;, walt a minute, ‘Molly. As the guy says when he seen

the gel in the old-fashioned bathing sult...,"There must
be more here than msets the eye." Maybe‘the old spider .

has finally got S Chrlstmas spiritl -
Well...1l1ke o0ld SCROOFE...maybe he s broken down at last'

Well, he's gettin' pretty well along in ycars, you know....

Apd m:ybe he's bégun to realize that I'm old enough now to ,":
handle large sums of money} and..Law...shuckg.J.iI'm : .
Well, don't wake up now....go 2:4E:3 dyegam!

I was Juss thinkin'...the old W might really
send a wad of dbugh. No, ne - I'm: wrong, not that old
tlghfwad.

How can a man be so stingyl'_Thej say heis so close-.
fisted the only way a fortune tgller can resd hisbpalm

is.witﬁ,an €Xx-ray. . : 2

Yes, he's...WHAT!'D YOU SAY?  EX-RAY? - THAT'S IT, MOLLYU!

YOU GOT IT!! EX-BAY! WE'LL, GET THAT PACKAGE EX-RAYED!
THAT WON'T HURT UNCLE\SYCAMOﬁE'S FEELINGS!




MOL:
 FIB:

MOL:
 FIB:

ORCEESTRA :

.DOWNTOWI‘ ND CET THIS BOX EXEAYED! 'WE’LL TAKE A CABY
" I'11 be right with you! - . , > 3

- - (2ND REVISION) ~7-8
Wonderi‘ul, ‘-‘YcCr@e.,.WONDERF’TL' You're so clever!

“Aw, i‘h was nothin' GET YOUR ”AT, MOLLY...WE'RE GOIN!

(SINGS) _oh, I'ma millionaire...1f that package you-got

there, is more than a sack of Navy beans......READY. KQLLY?
LET'S GOL .
_ DOOR SLAV:

Y"DARK EYES"

APPLATSE. .
. .
So

SECOND SPOT

(2ND REVISION) =10=~

MOTOR UP. AND OUT WITH BRAKE SCREECH: CAR DOOR: OPEN, SLAM: 4

SOUND:
'MUGG; Here ye are, bﬁddy. De Wistful Vista Exray'Lavato;y, to be’
left onna second floor. Here's your change, Docs e
FIB: Keep it, bude '. .
_MUGG': : CHEE...TANKS} DIS'LL COME IN HANDYL I WAS ALL _\OUT; OF SEN-SEN}
SOUND: MOTOR UP_AND OUT ‘ -
SOUND: DOOR LATCH: SLAM -
GIRL: Well - what did Y-OU swallow? -
FIB: We ainlt swallowed anything, sis.
uGIRL: Really? Most everybody that comes in here has swallowed
’something. Hairpins, or coins, or tackse I'm writing a book
. about 1te . -
FIB: T can't even swallow thate ‘
.',MOL:' What‘s the title of your book°
GIRL: “HOW TO GET TO THE SEAT OF YOUR TROUBLE WITQOUT CALLING AN
USHER." -
FIBS- * I'm a author myself, you lknow.
GIRL: What did you ‘write? ' .
FIB: "PHE MIDGET!S BRITCHES!.: It was one o! thbm Short Shortse . °
'Moﬁi Look, miss, we want some exray pictures takon of this
;_ package. i
GIRL: l seecs If you'll sit dowm, the técﬁnician will see yoﬁ in
. a few minutese . o .
MOP:_ McGecoas ybu know.;..I’m a little nervoﬁs. What if there 1s
: a million dollars in this package? . . - ' ' 4
- Sounp: DOOR_LATCH - ' ~
-’ﬁfb:‘ (OFF) Good day, my doah. Will- you pleQSe see if my ex-ray

_plates are rcady?




. (IRL:

| FIB:

- MOL:

UPP: i

FIB:
MOL:

UPP:

. NOB:

UPPR:
“MOL:
) _ UPP:

*

FIB:
. BB

 MOL: -

. Well, for goodnegs sa‘{e. eess e Y0000 HOO; MRS

_Hiyah, Upby

(2ND REVISION) -11-
(OFF) Sorry, Mr. Uppington. They won't be zieady until .
tomorrow. . . =’
(\NHIQPERS) Hey, I‘Iolly....look who's heree sl big flake off
Upper Cruste '
UPPINGTONS

\
(FADE IN) ‘Oh, how do you do, Mrss McGea....so nice to see

you. AND Mr. McGeel . .

Did I hear you asking a;nout some ex-ray plates, Mrs.
_Uppington? : 1

Yes, they're for 1y brother, Stuyvesant. Stuyves'mt is” an
oper‘atic barltone, you know. He played here last wintah.
Oh yes...stuyvesant Upping,tonio. We heard him in the Barber-

of Seville. Remember, mc(‘zee‘? s

. Lemme think.....Barber of Seville...Barber of...Oh yes,

wasn't he the fat guy in the red tights that come: out and
hollered...."NEXT?l"

Please, Mr. McGegi

© What happened to Stuyvesant, Mrs. Uppington?

Well, it haopened 1ah§t~ week at the annual banquet of the
Union League Club, I was theah with Stuyvesant...and I
noticed he was eatlng ENTTAHLY too!/fastes.so I spokc to him ¢
about it “Stuy"t it saide..you mustn't eat s0 ﬁast""'Really,"
I said, V“You are acting 1ike a pig, Stuy"' :

Dear, deari . i
And just ‘t.hén...MﬂiHl..'..V\Ihat a HORKIBLE MQmen{:E.....he -
swallowcd a lace doi\.‘;y. : . : -

My, he WAS hungry, ‘wegsn't he 2 -

' FIB:

B (2w REVISION)  -l2-

He iike Chinese food, Uppy?

I gotta extra }alindry bag he
can have, if -- ‘ , - r‘ o
UPP; PLEASE....PLEASEL...........T don't consider Stuyvesant's
. predicament any cause for 1ev1ty. Particularly in view of '
the OUTRAGEOUS Newspaper publicityl e
' FIB: What they do, Uppy? : :
| UPPs That HORRIBLE nickname they gave poor stuyvesantl ~ When
they saw the x-rays of that‘lace doily over his heartl :
OLs - What Anicknan;e, Mrhs.'vUppin;gton?
: . UPPt ‘MTHE HUNAN VALENTINE"! Isn't that disgusting? lell,
i ‘ ' 008 byeeeeeeee. ... :
| SOUND: | DOOR SLAM: . f
, (APPLAUSE) . - .
F‘IB: Wonder what!s in that package...Hex'e let me heft it, Mollye
: Hrrm. Weighs about, nine pounds. What weighs nine pounds? -
.MC')L; gg&id. When I was born... - -
SOUND: . KDOOR LATCH . . :
‘ OLD MAN: \A\DE IN) Hello there, baby! Here'!s the films you.
ordersd, - . , _
" GIRL ¢ Thank you, Better stop by'agéin tomorrows. -
LD MAN: Sure will, baby. I'LL...VELL, HELLO THERE JOHNNY...HELLO
! - - DAUGHTER! Glad to see youl ‘
:'e“ ‘_!foLg ' Hello, Mr, O;Ld Timer., I see yoﬁ're working for some film .
‘ o company.» :
OBD MAN: - Yep. They say it's got a great future, too, but. I dunno,.
. I still, 1like the old stereoptiqan. .
b




. | 5w BEVISION) 15k 14
EiBy ' Vou wouia,. - - .

. }‘}FE PREVIEW OF "GONE WITH THE WI'ND".{ .WOWIE,».

. (RBY ISED )

’.‘15-' :’
Afraid you cen't see him right now, Grendma...,.he s busy. :
OKAY, SHORTY . .+ -JUST WANTED MY "OLLARBONE EXEAYED. . . THINKSS

1 BUSTED IT...BUT IT DON'T REALLY NATTEE...I HARDLY EVER

WEAR COLLARS ANYWAY...... YIPPEEEEEELLIL .

%ust a collar bone"ww

Am...FELL OFF A /BOX CAR BUMMIN' MY WAY BACK FROM .

ATLANTAY WAHQOO!! 5. WHAT A TRIP! WENT DOWN TFERE FOR
WHAT A
—\ . .
PICTURE}.Z.ONLY THING IS, SONNY, I DIDN'T GET THE BIG o
OVATION I EXPECTED. /, , - ’
Ovation? What di{i‘ioﬁ"-—'v .
AND CLARK NEVER GIMME A TUMBLE.....THE RHETT'!
Hey, wait a minuta.....what is this...why should they have
paid any attentfon to you, Grandma? . |
SHORTY....(SCHMALTZY) IT WAS A LONG TIME AGO WHEN YOou. A
WAS ONLY A BOY, BUT I WAS'® THE FIRST GIHT EVER TESTED FOR .
SCARLETT O!'HARAL A}HHHH, THEM WERE THE GOOD OLD DAYS! = SAY,
GIRLIE...H® THE DOC IS FREEM...GIMME
A RING AT THE BOWLING ALLEY} YIPPEEEEE! ONE SIDE FOR
A GLAMOUR GIRL!:! 7

DOOR SLAM:

- Hmmmm. ««..Glamour girl, eh?

She might have coms from a good Southern family at t:hat,
_ McGee, - - - . :
“YeS,4eee.1n 'fec\t, I wouldn't be surprised if hers wss one" A

of The First Families of Virgihia,,.ﬁo g0 barefo,o,tA!‘

UZZER' ;

OID MAN: . EHHH? . : :
~F‘IB:4 o Incidehtally..i.‘y‘cuv know who invented the Magic Lantern?
E ola Diogenes. . .when he was 1oc;k1n; for a Honest Man.
Know he couldn't do 1t without magic. ’(LAUGHS) A
OLD MAN: - “Heh heh heh! T'-IAT'S PRETTY GOOD, JOHNNY, BUT THA"I‘ AIN'T . -
' THE - say, what am T talkj:n' about? That wasn't oither - - - - : L
goodl \Eh?f' ht The way I heered it, one ‘fella says to ‘ e
'tother folla, SAYY'IY he says, "HAVE YOU SEEN TOM HOPE'S -
NEW PIGTUR.&. = tTHE CAT AND THE CANARY?" NO, SAYS THE. - .
- SE(?OND FELLA, AND ANYWAY THAT AIN'T TOM HOPE!S PIC,TU‘RE,‘
. IT'S BOB HOPE. OH, SAYS THE FIRST FELLA, I THOUGHT HE . - .
. - PLAYED THE PART OF THE CAT. Hoh hoh heh! -WELL SO LONG o . o
' KIDS, MERRY CHRISTI\IAS. - - . . » - .
_ SOUND:  (DOOR STAN) . ' o . o
PIB: Wonder what would happen if the Gat and the Canéry ever - : o . :
_ ' played a double bill witﬁ "OF MICE AND MEN" . v . . _,‘” A WHEE
‘SOUND: (DOOR_LATCH) : : -
| WHEE: WAHO0000!.....ONE SIDE, EVERYBODY!.. .LEAVE MBE SEE THE
% EX+-RAY MAN! - ;
" _ ' * ~
. l,fS/OUND:
¥ .o
’ 'MOL:.‘ .
. - FIB:
. : . SOUND:
. : " GIRL:
. v N

Mr., McGee...the technlcian will see you now...M“




- . 5‘ e . . (FWVISED) ~16~-

~ MOL: » <Thank ‘yon, dearie...bring the package, McGee...' -
750?ND1' ! * DOOR LATCH AND STAM:
Z,FIsz‘ Careful Molly.:...kinda dark in here....You the exray
. » 7 Sa ¢
technician, bud? : - ! . 3
~ BOOM: ’Certainly am, Wogglebug. Yes indeed! Horatio K. Boomer, >
, \ - ’ :
expert on the short wave, and the long haul, m
FIB:
BOOM:
~ MOL: et Bhe nague i fSsBgNmEIY Wi want to have this packa
vl A & T ey \ = -
st-ra}ysd MM ; . sl =
BOOM: m'of COUrS6,...0f COUrsa. ., . iimbnmttre—gpie: NsEEanty
aaqgigggﬁmﬁi. oyt baitlonda gu b

NWoL:

 SoumND:

. ﬁjﬁsdannnawp&oauwtueﬂp-esp&mnn.&h&fﬁﬁhﬁﬁgsgr‘«*ﬂniﬁ“"ﬂ*

S o e T

Docr Thgen:

L A

_ Yes, proceed with the indictment, my long-1limbed

(PEVISED)

-17-
(BURSTING IN) NOW LOOK HERE, BOOVER....I WON'T SWA“D Foﬁ
TEIS! YOU'VE --. oh, hello Fibber and Molly -- excuse me.":
Oh, don't mind us, Harlow. But ain! you in the wrong:
office? This is a exray, not & flooroscqpe.;

Well, never mind that now....LOOK HERE, BOngR;;,aYOU’RE'

Now there 1s a very penetrating bit of character angljsis.

" ‘Look at this fake ex ray photograph oi Mrs. Perkins' spinal

"~ column. You told her this proved she naeded e 1onp series

Well, noyg walt a minute, nglow...maybe Boomer ;s,right."
Oh yeah? T took tﬂis plcture to a real sx-ray expert and ‘

he said this was a falrly bad photograph of & .banana stalk!

You know very well, Boomer, there is nothing, wrong with

Nrs. Perkins beck‘that a 1ittlo rest from floor—acrubbing

I told Mrs. Ferkins, Boomer, to sget some Johnson's Self-,

. ‘:Polishingoclocoat for her linoleum, and.she would never

'anéin have 8 lame baék from hours of scrubbihg ana worrYihé““

about scuffed and dull linoleum. Why, with Glocoat, all“

she bas to do is pour a little on the linoleum...spread

<1t around....and walt for it to dry..' no rubbinp.....no

: buffing...it's as simple»as that! Here..,take your picture

WIL:
EIB:
WIL:
A GYP!
MOL:
_Go on, Mr. Wilcox.
BOON &
| ,1inoleum—1over. .
iR
of ex-ray treatments for her lame back.
- FIB:
WIL:
MOLs » Heavenly Days....s banana stélk!
BOOM: G I am undone !
WIL:
. wouldn't cure in a week,
EIR: Oh oh. Somebody musta left the Script open!
WIL:
of the banana sfalk"
.

SOUND:

.GLASS CRASH ... DCOP S AN : 7 ; .




SOUND:

: . (2ND REVISION)  -Z8BWWE /759
& 1 e i 4 _

HMmmmmm. Rather 1like that young man. Admire his sincerity.
excitable fellow... . . , - ) 5

HURRY UP AND EXRAY THAT PACKACE WILL YOU, MR. BOOWER? ™

0 yes..;the.baékaée...lnteresting assignmeﬁt.;.tpough

this. work presents many a féscinetlng‘problém...for

.I exray & man and all the valuables 1in his

pockets are immedlately exposed to my view,...Care to—~ - 5

take a look at some.of my trophies? Here's a pair of star

‘sapphire cufflinks...had to give a patlent 56,069 volts to

get thoée. Must have been quite a shock to him...yes..yes..
Here's a beautiful'wnlletfl_Took,it right out from under
a fellow's eye. Herae's the wallet.‘ ;

THUD:

= BOOM:

{ o

SOUND:
BOOM: -

And here's his eye.
THUD :
And here's a check for a short beer.. Yes, 1t's a

Tascihating pursui---

Hurry up Boomer and ex-ray this package.

BOOM::

BO0M ¢

- GERLe

»00M ¢

GIRL:

BOOM

HMOL e

BOOM 2

'DOOR SLAM

(PAUSE)

' (FADE IN) Yes, lir, Boomer? =

Nes, 1t wés Ehut off allittla while ago. Yol haven't paid'
_the 1ight bill. . . "

(2§D REVISION) #B#-18-19
_ .
Control yourself, Peabody.,,control vourself. ‘Just wgiﬁ .
111 I turn on the juice...geady? 60! _
Hm...seems to be somothing wrong! MISS ABERﬁATB:t MISS
ABERNATHY! ‘ . .

Seems to be something wrong with the current?
v

Well well.z.imagine’that...NO CURRENT ! ‘ . oy
Come dn,'Mche;z;let}s«go'ﬁomel"o ‘

Ita ;uggest you try another ex—ray_expert.;dand more
power to him! ' '

0 ‘ A

ORK: WINTT Sik YOU HOME AGAIN. KATHL GN'.....SHILDDS
APPLAUSE: : : ' .




(THIRD spo'r) - . . (BND REVISION) -20~-
»MOL: Well we oertainly have wasted a lot of t:ime, McGee ..Mg
)  FIB: Molly, I can't walt till _Xmas to open th&‘ﬂ- package. Let!'s -
. ‘ opon: 1t now.
: MOL: 411 right, McGee"'OfZ%,M M M A,.,(( A‘( -z A
FIB: Okay..here she goes.. (RATTLE OF PAPER..SAVAGE RIPPING) < A
 S0UNDy - (DOOR KNOGK) , ' ; -
L L o » . - :
 soup: - (DoOR IATCH) : » .
BOY: Telegram for Fibber McGee...sign here. Thanks. ; ,
- v, FIB:  That's okay bud. Keep the change. And a Merry Christmas To <
k ) You. . . : —
SOUND$ (DOOR SLAM) (TEARING TELEGRAM OPEN)
At 75, e Zotc [ ‘
;FIB: . DEAR NEPHEW P ‘RQE TAKE MY CLOTHES ‘OUT OF BOX AND HANG THEM
‘ . UP \"IILL ARRIVE DECEMBER 24TH TO SPEND - HQLIDAYS. DON!T‘
- MEET ME AT STATION WILL WALK IT'S CHEAPER. :
' (Signed) SYCAMORE MCGEE! :
FIB: WELL I'LL BE A....Run, upstairs and get a cake o' soap
and a hair'ﬁrush...l think you'ré gonna have to wash my
}'nouth om} and spank me in a few minutes. v‘
- Let yourself go, dea‘rie...lyknow just how you feel.
FIB¢ Why‘thai.'.’sbingy old...MOLLY it ain't fair..;.doin' me out
o of - miiien doll'ar,s. like that. Not after the way I
scrimped aﬁd "séved and denied myself, éil these years.
- . Shucks....that spoils my whole Christmas,.. / 4
MOL ¢ - -Oh now come come...cheer up...it isn't that bad. Why --
\ __ (DOOR KNOCK) -

 SOUND:

_ (2ND REVISION)

FIB: Go way'l- : . o . L ‘
MOL: B0 quiet! COME INI. ' . ‘
“(DOOR oPuN LND CLOSE) . » ‘ T
TE_E:v\ Hi, mister! . .

' FIB: What's on your mind, sis? . - « .
TEE Hrmmzmm‘;? J .

FIB: I says whatcha want? -

TEE: Y"Vti\&t’c‘hta\ got? . _

FIB: That's beside the point. ‘

TEE: Geo, 1s 1t? It better be careful then haan't it?

EIB: Hadn't what? » . . \
FIB:  Listen 1little girl...I gin@t in ANY MOOD fof small talk

‘ today.i iz juét had a g;’eé\t‘sbrppw. ‘ Whadja want?
TEE: Well gee, T justgbeen goinﬁ' around the ﬁeighborhood lookin"j
L at vpéople’s Christmas trees, Ivbef{cha; Where!s y'o;.xrs? : .
FIB: We ain't put it up yet.‘ And what's more, the way I feel nbw,,y -
\‘ I don't care if we NEVER have a--

MOLs- ‘MCGEE.;..that's no way .to talk.,

FI'B: \'lell....anyway.-...\ ' yi

TEE: Gee, I guess you re an old sourpuss, mistar, I betcha.

FIB: I am not!

ThI:. Oh ‘yes you are.

PIB: OHH NO I'M NOT...

OHH YES YOU ARE...




FIB:

FIB:

. TBE:
FIB:

TEE:
FIB:

FIB:

TEE:

5

_DOOR _LATCH:

TEE:

BOY:

$EE:

SoUND:

i

. (2ND REVISION) = .  -22-

OHHH NO I.....-Or am T2 Say, maybe I am, at that. Wnhet's
the matter with me, anyway" - 7
'd rather hell you sometime after. Ghristmas, mistar. -
Oh ye would, eh? (LAUGHS) ° , . . 3
‘(GIGGﬁEs) Hrmmmn?, . ~ . s
Look sis....you were absolutely right. I é\m a: sourpuss.'

I'm a scrooge. You come back Monday and take a’ look at our

Christmas tmee and I think I can safely say there'll be
something on it for you. ' '

AwnWWWWWW, Honest" (GIGGL’ES EX(‘ITEDLY) « e

Get a load of the expression, Molly.....I'll bet this is

the first placo,she comes on Christmas morning’

Ohbonot ttowonUt.iw o

Eh?

This is th(; fourteenth pl "o, Mister..,Look.,.I éotta iist,
AND THEY'VE ALLLLL]i: EROMI:&D ME A PRESENT. GEE.".L,. ‘
AREN'T PEOPLE PEACHY! 4
(OFF NIKS) HEY WILLIE!
(WAY OFF) YEAH?

I made my quota...How'd you do over at Jonusss”

(DOOR SLAM)

-

.

 FIB:

MOL: -

“FIB:

MOL:

BIB:

SOUND:

‘have we got to kick about,..enough to eat...a good homeees '

: - v (2ND REVISION) ~23-
(LAUGHS HEARTILY) You know, Molly...this really is a

great time of the year. ; o i

Whj cortainlysesssI'll almost be glad to have your.Uncle
Sycemore here. ' : - - -

Well, I wouldn't quife go that far...( UGHS! But what

nice neighborSseee

Even Mr, Gildersleeve? . °

- WHY SUBE...Gil‘darsleeve is okay, And when he finds out I

shovelled his sidewalk off for him, he'!ll ==
(DOOR KNOCK) : .

FIB:

MOL: ‘
. DOOR LATCH SLAM

MOLs

. PIB:

Ohe.eI!ll bet that's him now...Look, Molly...let's ask
him and. his wife over for dinner and bridge tonight. ,Let‘s .

really get acquainted with' tomes.sI 11l bet they're real

¥

people..

A good idea, McGee....GOME TN}
(SWEETLY) Hell-lo, Mr. Gildersleeve....so nice to See yOue '
Hiyah Trocky, old man. Marry Xmas, Did you notice, I’ -
shovelled all the snow off iyour sidewall? -

YES, I DID, AND, LISTEN HERE, MGGEE....WHY DON'T YOu SHOVEL
OFF YO1R OWN SIDEWALK? I'LL TAKE CARE OF MINE AND YOU

" TAKE CARE OF YOURS!




~

FIB:
MOL:s

FIB:

HAT:
FIB:
HAL:

'FIB:

HAL:
. FIB:
MOL:

FIB:)
HAL: )

MOL:

; 3 .
TOOK FOR BETTER OR FOR WORSE, (AND I KNOW WHICH ) IS A . ¢ i

_INTERNAL REV.

‘OH, IS THAT SOl Y
YES, THAT!S SO, .. SsSeRSEg & ‘ ;

Christmas, and my husband went out'. of his way ==-=-

e

- - (W REVISIGN) 224

' Well, I'll be a naughty comment 1 w .

Why, Mr. Gildersleevel Wha’t; do you mean? McGee thought

-t 'wd\xid"be “a nide neighborly ge sture.... _ e

MRS . MCGEE., . . THE ONLY GESTURE I WANT FROM THAT NAN YOU

*"&

GESTURE OF FAREWELL. . .
Oh yeah? YOU GOT NO MORE GRATI’I‘U'DE THAN A& COLLECTOR OF ; ¢

18 THAT SO!
YES, THAT!S SO}
MCGEE.. .ONE OF THESE DAYS, I'M GOING TO TANGLE WITH YOU

AND YOU'LL WIND UP IN A BIGCER CAST THAN THEY HAD IN THE o ‘ .

WIZARD. OF 0Z1 . - - .
GIIDERSLERVE, IF YOU EVEN TWITCH A LAFEL TOWARD E, T'LL - . _ _
HAND A COUPLE OF SOCKS ON YOUR CHIN THAT SANTA CLAUS . . 0

COULDN!'T FILL IN 8 CENTURIES,

A1l right, boySeeesbreak it up..‘.BREAK IT UP..

MOLLY if this big sack of atmosphere thinks he!s gonna - 3 : -
(SIMULTANEOUSLY) MRS . MCGEE, IF THIS LITTLE SQUIRT OF -

5 -

BANANA OLL s : : ;

Be quiet! BOTH OF YOU! Sit down, McGee.. .and YOU, Mr.

Gildersleeva...For sheme ! The idea'.'r. Here it is nearly : >

i

_ ' , (2nd REVIS S1017) -25 26—2’7
I hope ’next time he goes so far out oi‘ his way he' ll

get lost! - v .
FIB: ‘Listen‘,' Gildersleeve, you can't talk to my wife that way,--
about her husband! k
MOL: - STOP IT! T won't have this gquarreling in my ‘houée, . Not
» with Johnson's Wax on the floor. - t
};‘IB- What!s that got to do with it?
MOL: Nothing. But-wa héven't' mentioned it for some tiiﬁe. i\IOW, ;
. 100K; VR. GILDERSLERVE....
AT YES? » / ‘
MOL WHY ON EARTH should you be angry because somebody does you
a favor? McGee saved you a 1ot of work just as a friendly
aict.’ You're ungrateful and unrea_sonable. : -
ﬁ{;m i (ALMOST TEARFTjL) BUT MRS. McGE'ﬁ‘ it »v-.rANTED TO SHOVEL
: THAT S‘IO“' OFF THE SIDE‘"ALK MYS“‘LF' IN THE FIRST PLACE,
MY WIFE GOT WME A NEW SHOW SHOVEL FOR CHRISTMAS.. ..AI\D IN
“THE SECOND PLACE, MY DOCTOR T0LD ME TO DO IT FOR THE
EXERCESE! “’[cGF‘F‘ Is DELIB"'RATELY UN‘DEHMINING Y HFAJJ‘I‘H
THAT‘S WHAT. HE'S DOING! NOT THAT I HAVE ANYTHIHG AGATNST
You, MRS. McGEE, I LIKE YOU,-—I“ERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU!
SomD: (DOOR_SLAM) '
FIB: Av;' pshaw! . :
»O}’.KV'K: "TAUGH YOUR WAY THRU LIFE"....FADE IFQR: “' :




S. C. Johnson &.Son, Inc. e e : ! ; ~28-"
Fibber IoGee & Molly L . o -
12-19-39 : ' - :

Tuesday 5 30 Py 1:’S" izl . Closing Commercial

c

. ‘ ) s
: géNNCR:, Fibber and Molly will be back in just a moment., I'd like
A to say. a word in the meantime about your kitchen. LIf . 4
4 . someone asked you where you Wwers going to spend the holidays,
A many of you could: almost truthfully say, ,"in the the kitchen”.

_ You certainily will spend more time there than yQu usually

do -~ so w not make 1t as bright and cheerful as possible?

_ How? "ell JOHNSOR!'S SELF POLISHING GLO COAT will help

greatly by giving your Iinoleum floors bright, new beaugz =

briﬁving out thelr natural, fresh colors, and protecting

them with a polish that is eas z to keep clean.

s

If you don't know “how imgle it is to use GLO-COAT, ,jﬁst try
= e a can EQEQEEEE- There!s practically no work at all --

no rubbing or Egggiqg. Just apply GLO-COAT and 1et it dry.
b‘In‘ZO minufes your flcors gleam with new beauty; Besides
_ making the floors beautiful, and saving you work, SELF-

.WM%PGMOMMwﬁImgywrﬁmhmlw%mmlmym

Ask your dsaler for some tomorrow -- in the familiar red and
“ i _ yellow can -- spel]ed G~-L-0 hyphen C-0-A-T -- JOHNSOF'" SELF-
POLISHING GLO COAT!

NRCH: SWRELL wusxn;,,,'mDE:ON CUE

crcmealesn

 FIB:
MOL:

FIB:

MCL:
EFE:

FIB:

MOL:

my own tree!:.....

v 7 % &
.-». and so, on behalf of S, C. Johnson and Son, and all

--of us on ths program....

S e mieien).
TAG - -
Well, Molly, és NE . ‘
MCGEE!- Did you get our Christﬁas cree‘yet?
No -- but I'm going to run out right now -- and pring,in
the clothes polé. '

¢

Clothes pole!

Yes. With all the needles I've got today. I can make

. Eolksj thils 1s our last chance to talk to you before Monday
St . : ,

e Ly

“We wish you 8 VERY MERRY “FPISTMAS'

Good night.
Good night, all.

- %
(CLOSING SIGNATURE)




) REVISION) =-29-

:?
.
- and bring in
1 -
. I can make

you before Monday -

| Son, and all

MOL ¢

NCL:

EIB:

LIB:

- NOL:

NOL, ¢

FIB:

ETB:,

- o

* Good night, all.

(2ND REVISION)

Well, Molly, as I---
MCGEEi Did you gét our Christmas tree yet?

No - but I'm:going to run out right now -- and‘bfing in

N
'the clothes pole. o ' . - (

Glothes pole{ : . L ' ’

Yes. With all the needlss I've ‘got today,‘I can make

my own -tree! ..... = : - .
Folkéf\tbis'is our lasﬁ chance to talk to §on before Monday .

el aﬁd so, on behalf of S. C.»Jobnsoh and Soh, and all

of us on the program....

_We wish you s VERY VERRY CERISTMAS!

Good night.

(CLOSING SIGNATURE)
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